HITLER   AND   I

night in endless and futile argument. Even poor Else,,
my sister-in-law, in spite of her instinctive mistrust of
Hitler, dreamed of having a car like the wives of other
high Party officials in Bavaria. Gregor had more solid
arguments to justify his obstinacy.

I reminded him of Hitler's successive acts of
treachery.

*We no longer talk the same language/ I said. 'We
are socialists, and Hitler has already come to terms
with the capitalists. We are republicans, and Hitler
allies himself with the Wittelsbachs and even with the
Hohenzollerns. We are European and liberal; we
demand our liberty but we also respect the liberty of
others, while Hitler talks to his confidants of the
domination of Europe. We are Christians; without
Christianity Europe is lost. Hitler is an atheist.9

Gregor listened to me gravely, his brows contracted
in a frown.

cNo!' he exclaimed. *I won't allow myself to be
unhorsed. I shall tame him/

Did Gregor really believe he would tame Adolf?
Was he not bound to him by one of those obstinate
fidelities that nothing could shake?

'You won't tame him, Gregor. The horse won't
unseat you; he'll drag you with him on his ruinous
career. You have lost the reins. You must take the
risk while there's still time, and abandon your mount.
Gregor, we must part from him/

But Gregor said no.
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